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but I refused. There is more etiquette in the black tents
than in any formal house of Fifth Avenue or Mayfair—
and the guest who has not taken the trouble to inform
himself at least of its simpler details, no matter how great
his natural courtesy, is bound to commit blunders at every
step. It was proper for me to accept any refreshment
which Mitkhal offered with his own hand, but if another
served it, Mitkhal must have precedence. Mitkhal, in
motioning the black to serve me first, had simply been
making a concession to what he thought might be my
idea of the courtesy due a farengi from a Bedouin.
When I refused it, Mansour grinned his pleasure and
flashed the whites of his eyes at Mitkhal—who, I could
see, was also not displeased. A trivial thing—but not
to the subtle eastern mind. To them, it was an assur-
ance that I came not to be treated as a condescending
member of a race which regarded itself as superior, but
witH the desire to be accepted as a friend, and to respect
their customs, great and small.
A British official from Baghdad had cautioned me,
when he learned that I planned living with the native
tribes, that the only way a "white man" could make him-
self respected was to maintain an uncompromising atti-
tude and feeling of inherent racial superiority with all
"natives" and at all times. A white man who "turned
native," he told me, was always held in secret contempt
and imposed on.
It was well-meant advice—and for all I know, such an
attitude may be necessary when the "empire builders"
mingle with members of "subject races," or races which
they hope to bring under subjection—but as I sat in
MitkhaFs tent, I am afraid I was not conscious of any

